|

& town and its viciity,

iy

LY e T ’

1T

m

g, T Y e

<

e

$2 PER ANNUM. | " L T e

VOLUME 111.

P ———

NBUTRAL IN POLITICS—DRVOTED 70 LITERARY, CONNE

LANCASTER, C.

¥

H, SOUTH CAROLINA, WEDNESDAY MORNING, MAY 17, 1854

ROLAL, AGRICULTURAL, SCIBNTIFIC, GENBRAL

S—

MISCELLANEOUS

PRACTICAL JOKES

DY MRE, MOODIE,

WAT ROBINSON,

Ha! dost thou think I fear thy spectral crew
Of ghosts and demons? Al the host of hell,
With thee to back them, giant as thou art,
Shall never seare me from my homeward path!
Tho boy of Judah was n very dwarf,
Match'd with Philistin's giant: but the strength
Of mind, made perfect in the fear of God,
Gave to the shepherd boy the victory
O'er him who trusted in the arm of flesh,

8 M,

The story T am about to tell I ind from
en old aunt of mine, who, has long been
gauthered to her kindred dust. She wasa
woman of singular talent. and in her youth
Lad puns\eggmm. personal bemu}_v; at
cighty years of age. her bright black eyes
were undimmed, she had  not lost one of
Lier fine teeth, and her cheeks retnined
the bloom of the rose. What she had
been in her early days might be gathere !
from the noble remains  that time had
touched so lightly, that her  elastic mind
scemed to bid detinnee to deeny.  In the
glory of her prime, deuls had Deen fought
tor her, and wise men had vied with each
other to win from her an approving
smile,

If the tern Leautiful  could be applied
to an old woinan, my aunt was a beauty
still.  The okl lady was perfectly aware,
of the fact; and would recount with great
glev the conquests  and triumphs of her
giulhood. Tuese reminiscences of by-gone
vanity, which it would have been wise at
her time of lite to have buried in oblivion.
1 listened to with little or no interest ; but
lier ghost stories and  traditionary  lore,
her legends of  the wikl, and  wonderful,
her Jung catnlogue of  oxtraordinary
dreams aud mysierious warnings, always
atlurded e the keenest delight,

Naturally of u strong and vigorous
mind, my aunt did not herself  believe in
supernatural agencies;  but they amused
lier, uud she told these storiesso well, t'ar
she never tieed her auditors. 1t is oue o
these wiles that I am about to relute,—
She had the fucts from wy grandfather,
who was himself persounlly aequiinted
with Mr. Lethwaite, one  of the actors
the drama.

About a hundred years ago, there lived
in the town of Kendal, Westmoreland, »
man of gigantic stature and great strength,
who followed the trude of u butelier.—
This person, who waus enlied Wat Robin-
=on, was noted for his  quaree'sole, ruf
fiauly dirposition, which won for bim the
name of Bully Rebinson, the big butcher
of Kendal.  Foremost in all scenes of riot
and dissipation, ke was universally foared
~und Lated,

This man was very fond of practical
‘jokes, but his jokes were like himsalf,
and originated in the cruelty aunl malice
of his mind,  The pain bz Jinflicted upon
athers ufforded him the greatest pleasure,
“The grating  tones ol his course brutal
I:mgh inflicted # deeper wound than (he
-most bitter of his biting jests,

At is impossible for & benevolent minded
person (o give any countenance 1o this
species of amusement, for, though the
Joko may be harmless in itseif, a kindly
person will derive no  entertninment from |
anything that ealls forth angry feelings in
unother,

There was a very lonely cross country
woad in the vicinity of Lendal, which
formed a short cut to the beautiful lake
of Windermere, The path was rocky
and narrow, and seldom frequented by
any but pedestrian or equestrian travel
Jers. Forsome months previous to the

m‘ of which | am now writing, this
: iad got the charucter of being liaun-
ted. A bhid apparition iv the form
:ofn hairy & m.‘?ﬁﬂl,hum- and hoofs,
. obstructed the passage of travedlers through
ptbe lave, chasing them ' back with dread-
ful bellowings and other diabolical noi-
5e8,

 Many persons had been frigucened iuto
‘ﬁn"\lyln spectre ;  und one feeble old
man had Jost his reason, by unexpectedly
L ing Abe demon in oue of the most

on Lig rockcy road.

ﬁhﬁlﬂ‘ phantorn hud been seen
table persons in the
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them, was the big butcher of Kendal.—
He had been a large purchaser; and the
Jolly yeoman had flung back a few shil-
lings from the money they had reccived
to furnished a genernl treat—blg Wat
himself being placed in the chair, as the
great man of the company.

This was an honor the bully butcher
never failed to abuse. As the fumes of
the ale bqfnn to ascend iuto his head, he
grew lowd and quarrelsome, engrossing
all the conversation to himself, while his
blustering manner and  i'l-natured jokes
g0 disgusted his companions, that one by
one they silently rose to depart, dreading,
by word or action, to rouse into active
operation the mischievous disposition of
the man,

The guests at the “Ilolly-Tree" hind all
dropped away, until the butcher and one
young man, who had been a silent spec-
tator of the scene, alone oceupied the
chimney-corner, This person, who was
vastly superior in his appearance to the
men who had lately filled the table, was
dressed in the grey home-spun cloth of
the coun'ry, ruu'i= looked like a wealthy
veoman of the middle class.  To Robinson
1e was a stranger, and that worthy con.
tinved to eye him  with a sinister glance
of curiosity and inquiry.

The Iandlor] entered to throw on a
fresh billet of wood, for it was winter, snd
the night was very colil,

“Is the moon up, Lowther 1" said the
i‘ommm, rising to Lis feet, and l-ulmniug
his grest cout up to the chin,  *Itis time
I was on the road.”

“Yes, Mr. Lethwaite, she lias been up
some time, but, sir, if [ were in your place
I would never travel that road at mid-
night.”

“Why, what the deuce is  the matter
with the road I Are vou troubled with
robbers in these parts 1

“No, sir, the road is haunted,”

“Haunted " excluived the yeoman,
bursting into a merry laugh,

“Yes, sir; Launted, and by the devil,
sirl I saw Lim with my own eyes, and
tau know, sir, the old saying, seeing is

clieving.”

“Hump! and what was the devi! like?”

“Like, sir1 why, nothing human. [le
was as hairy as a buffalo, with huge white
horns, a long  whisking tail, and cloven
feet.”

“Ob, ho! theold story, 1 never saw
the devil, and have no great wish to make
his seqguaintauce to-night 3 but it s not an
idle woman’s tale that will prevent me
from taking the nearest road home.—
Pruy order your mar tosaddle my horse
quickly, for I have over-stayed my time
already.”

The landlord lhastened o give the ne
vessury  orders, and Robinson, who had
been listening to the yeoman, witha half
sneer, now turning liastily round, address-
ed lLim abruptly, and without ceremo-
ny,—

“You wish usto think you a very beave
man, Mr. Lethwaite, if thatis your pame,”

“That is to mea matter of perlect in-
difference,” returned Lethwaite, haughtily
and survaying the bully butcher with a
stern glance; “the man who has faith in
himself cares little fur the apivions of
others.”

“No offence,” said Bobinsou, who did
not like the fiery glance of his companion’s
eye; “but if you are determine.l upon re-
turning to Windermere by the cross road,
itis the duty of a friend to warn you of
your danger,”

“Danger! what, the ille tale 1 have
just heard; vone but s cowanl would
turn from his path for & gossip’s fuble.”

“Men us Lrave as you be have sallicd
forth at nightfall, to bid defiance, us they
suid, to all the powers of durkness, and
have returned to their hearth atmidnight
as pale as the sheeted dend. Therais not
a man in Kendal,” eried the exeited butch-
er, striking his huge fist on the oak 1able,
untl the glass upon it chattered and rang
agaiv, “that dare travel that road to.
night.”

“I am sorry to think that the descen-
dants of the old Kendal archers eun have
degenernted into such a flock of geese”
said the yeoman. “I lave lived too
long smong the Fills to be fﬁﬁnﬂl by
slwlo-ia." My horse is at the ; good
night, sir.

l;‘"\'ou are stark, staring mad,” eried the
buteher, placing his luge person in the
doorway, *tg atempt that  roud wniﬂ;t
~—you will return to the ‘Holly-Trea' be-
fore morning, balf dead with fright.”

The young man smiled ingredulously

ir, you disbelieye me 1"

“I think you very credulgus.’
“Fellow, do you take me for a cow-
ard I" replied the butcher, the red blood
ing into his Lloated face, *“You had
better mind what you say. With one
blaw I could annililate a puny chap like

“ﬂ

an
5' was & dwaf to Golialy, but men-
ou ‘Ipﬂm in

~ “Real courage cannot be tested Ly mere
imal " said Letliwaite, ealmly,
“David )
t and the fear of God conquer
otie . [ d ot wih lo
b min yood
B
luwllln.' .
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fook was in

Windermere demon may e a
do a deed of violence. It will ‘be as well
to examine the londing of my pistols.”

He returned with the landlord to the
house, and both were not a little pleased
to find the buteher gome,  Lethwaite
continued  chatting some  time with the
landlord.

“I do not like this ghost story of yours,"
he suid,  “If such spectre has really been
seen, depend upon it ity is some deep con-
trivance to hide a worse danger. I wisly,
for the  good of the community, that |
may ba  lucky enogh to fall in with the
ghu:t."

“Ab, Mr. Lethwaite, sir, you are only
tempting  Providence when you talk in
that carcless way, The ghost is a real
ghost; for, though it has frightened many
atd myself among the rest, | never heard
of any person being robbed.,  Old Dodson.,
the lnme beggar, lost his senses ; Lut then
he was always a half witted ereature. and
& man's renson is not his money,  Did, 1
not see the horrid thing wyself, I who,
God forgive me, had wide game of it,
and those who believed in it, just as you
do at this moment—I saw the monster
with iy own eyes: and Jiow | eseaped
from it I never could tell. 1 ran so tast
that 1 never felt the ground under my
feet, while it parsued me with the most
frightful yells, * T kept my bed for a week
after, and have taken good care never to
trend that road again by night.”

“Iuis strange,” said Lethiwaite, musing;
“some truth must be mingled with this
fantastic error.  What time of night
does this spectre generally appeari”

“It has been seen at all hours, from twi-
light until the gray dawn of day. It was
about nine o'dock in the evening when it
appeared to me. It is near eleven, now,
sir.  You will just reach that black, crook-
ed turuing in the road, which winds round
the foot of the hill, by midnight. That
lonely spot is the demon's favorite
hanut”

“I know the place,” sail Tothwait
“Yens, it i a frightul, gloowy spot, with
steep banks and high rocks on eithier side.
l).an alinost at woon-day, but doubly
durk at noon of night.”

Then, whistling, an old border song, to
keep up his courage, the yeoman dashed
the spurs into his tine hiorse, and rode of
at n quick pace; and in a few minutes
was out of wight.  The landlord listened
for a few minutes to the elicking of his
horse's hoofs, striking agninst the frozen
ground, and thinking him a confounded
fool, closed the door, and went to bed.

Lethwaite sped merrily along. The
mown shone bright and high above him
in the cloudless sky, aund the sharp cold
wintry wind whistled in lis hair, and chill-
ed his manly clicek.  An Lour's riding
brought him to the Lrow of the stecp
crooked hill, which had been pointed out
to him as the favorite haunt of the ghost

At the foot of this Lill, the rond took
an ahmpt turn, and the high rocks pro-
Jjeeting ou either side Lid the open space
and presented o the traveller the appear-
ance of u huge eavern, until he reached
the bottom of the glen, when the delusion
vanished. Stunted holly-trees Lad sprung
up amonyg the crevices of the rocks, and
their close dark fuliage cast a sepulchral
gloom into the deep hollow Lelow.

“It is an ugly spor,” thought Lethwaite,
as he checked ﬁis liorse to tread at foot-
full the steep descent. “Murder may have
been committed here, in olden time, Lot
pooh, pooh, there s no such things as
ghosts; but if ever there was a spot more |
enpable of inspiring such a dread than sn-
other, it is surely this.”

The side of the road to his left was in
deep shadow.  The very spirit of durk-
ness seemed te brood over dae gloomy re-
cess, while the moon gilded with a’wan
and spectral light the opnosite wall of
rock.

Lothwaite in spito of his boasted cour-
age, felt a sudden chill crecp through
lim as he approached the awful spot

“God of Heaven,” be murmured in a
tone below Lis Lreath, “what ean that bel”
a8 a horrid shape slowly and distinetly
rose before him, and becae stationary
in the widdle of the path,

It was not the form of & man, and cer-
tainly it was not a beast, but appeared a
shocking compound of both, {uu;‘im A
creature upwards of six feet ligh, cover
ed cove with shaggy Ulack hair, the
head that of u bull, with huge, white, wide-
ly extendad horus.  The sinewy barc arms
of u man, extended above this ghastly
grasping a burning brand, which emitted
a thin ecloud of pale bluo smoke. The
lower part of tho body was so enrelnm
in shinde that it only presented o shape
mass,

Lethwaite, who never expected to be-
hold & real edition of the Windermere
ghost, fely his hair stiffen, and his teeth
slightly chatter, as he suddenly ved in
his horse, and forced bimself to stead-
ily upon lhodhull'r phaatom, The horse
possessing lews self-reliance than his mas-
ter, plunged, snorted, and reared, as with
a-lncLom‘ yell the apparition advanced,
Brandishing his flery weapon in a threat-

nanuer,
lmL-.-mdy,“‘ cried his mns-

4, in n toothing tone, shamed out of
v the terror of bis stoed.
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poor :lcm_, | the noble animal did :wlna;;;_;;n_mnnd-
whom the love of plunder may tempt to| ed; but he shook and shivered in every

limb.

Lethwaite had by this time drawn a
pistol from bis belt; and riding towards
the spectre, he eried out in & stern voice,
“Miserable impostor | throw off your is
guise, or you are a dead man; for by the
God that wade me, I will see if your
body is proof aguinst s leaden ball [

A wild unearthly yell was the only an-
swer lie got to his threat; and the demon
was now within ten paces of bis horse,
The sharp report of Lethwait’s pistol woke
up all the lonely echoes of the place, and
the huge liniry monster fell heavily to the
carth with a sinothered curge; aud the
yeoman, vielding tor a moment to uncon-
trollable fear, turned the hemd of Lis ter-
rified steed, and never slackened his speed
;ill e renched the door of the public
1ou=e,

After a few minutes of breathless sns-
pensey his lowd lurried knock was un-
swered by the landlord, who thrusting lus
licad out of the gurret window, demand-
edy i no very gentle tone, the cause of
such un unseasonable attack upon his
door,

“luis I, Lowther—it is Richard Loth-
waite ; get up and let me in directly,”

“Aby aliy 1 thought how it would end,”
said the landlordy as he deseended to un-
bar the door, and he ealled up his groom
to relieve Lis gnest of his tired horse,

“Tlie ghost has driven you back faster
than you went. This is 1o disbelieve the
worll of honest fulks.  Why man; what
have :on seen; vou look like one just risen
from the dend,”

“L fear 1 have sent ove to dwell with
the dead a litle before his time,” said
Lethwaite, drinking off the glass of bran-
Ay profered o him by his host, @t a
draught.  “I have shot the wheth-
er man or devil, it was vot proof aghinst
powder and ball. 1 am more
at this event than if 1 had encountered
all the hosts of hell, with Satan Mimself to'
Lack them. Call w ey
can no longer go alone
spot——and let us examine and identify
the corpse.”

It was duylight Lefore Lowther could
pursuade any of his servants or neighbors
to accompany him and Mr. Lethwaite to
the lane. They believed that the latter
had scen the ghost; but as to killing it,
that was a sort of wuking night-mare—
sumething tou incredible even for the su-
pernatural wonders of a dream.

Many were the guestions put to Leth-
waite by the httle band of men ; but he
wilked on silently and thoughtfully with-
out speaking a word ts any,

“Why did you not eall up the big
butcher, Lowthier?” suid one of the party.
“In any ease of duanger that man is a
host in himselr,”

“I have great doubts as to his cmlmgu,“
said Lowther, drily. “le is a great bul-
Iy, ami these wordy men are all froth ;
and they make a great noise, but are very
slow in action. If Mr. Lethwaite has
Killed the ghost, biz Wat would bLe of
siall servics o us, as the danger is al-
ready past,”

“Killed the ghost!" said the first speak-
er, with n sueer: who ever heard of mor-
tal man killing a ghost? It is not in fiesh
and blood to do that.”

“But suppose the ghost was a man,’,
said Lethwate; suppose that it was the
big but hir of Kendal himself.”

“Now, God forbid,” suid several voices
at once : *the man s a devil, but not bad
enough 1o turn ghost.”

“Weshall soon know,” ssid Lethwaite;
“at the bottom of this Lill, the riddle will
be solved,”

Tlu:j‘ hidd now reached tllB. brow of
the steep hill.  The sun was just rising
above the distint mountaing ; and his first
beams glanced upon the tree tops, with-
out penetruting the gloomy recess which
still lny Luried in dense shadow.

Slowly and with evident signs of fear,
the little purty wound down the hill. One
man tried to lirnn o tune another to whis-
tle; while a third talked var{ loudly a-
bout his own courage—in reality possess-
ing very liwle ; bul.g:hey all endeavored
to dissipate the fear to which they invol-
untarily became the prey, as they ap-
promched the dreaded spot.

Lethwaite, who had lingered behind,
now walked briskly forward and headed
the party. A dark, indistinct mass, lay
buddled up in the centro of the narrow
road, All drew back ; l.othwaim;l:ipod
up to it, and remained stationary, bec
ing with his hand for the others to ad-
vance. They did so; but what was the
surprise apd astonishment of all, to find
in the supposed re, the dead aud
bludl:g balu( of Wat Robinson, wrapped
up in r;lh. o ‘I:f A 'hu:!;:l h'n‘ :lkp:l“m
bare, a club smeared wit
rus dlll asped in his stiffened hand.

“le ed his duthl..':jnid Lowther,
looking down upon his y corpse,—
“It was a cruel m[diimwgduplﬂlb
hideous disguise, in order to frighten his
.fﬁn:l:k “djnu‘d"htu't;" " ol il

was ike the man,” su .
-r,"lvif-muqf-gu and malice,
he m“ to see h -. "

“He has |
fate ‘be a solemn m to
- in such
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Language of Flowets.

We are indebted to one of our distant
contemporaries for the following interpre-
tation of the language of flowers, It will
be found useful to those wishing to carry
ou a courtship by mysterious signs

Dallia—Forever thine,

Iyacinth—Affection returned.

Jonquil—TFirst love.

Blue Violet—Faithlessness, or I must
be sought to be found.

White Violet—Modest virtue.

Alhea—I would not act contrary to
reason,

Bachelor Button—Hope even in mis-
ery,

Jessamine—My heart is joyful.

Cedar—You are entitled to iny love.

China Aster—You lhave no cause for
discouragement.

Bay—I1 change but in death,

Heart's Base—Forget-ne-uot.

Locust—8orrow endeth not  when it
scemeth to,

Magnolin—Perseverance, or  you are
one of our nature's nobility.

Myrtle—Love withereth § love betray-
eth.

Peach blossom—1Ilere is my choice,

Pink variegated—You have my friend-
ship, ask no more.

Jivening Primroses—Man’s love is like
the changing moon,

Rosebud—Thou hast stolen my affec-
tions,

Hosemary—Keep this for my sake ; T'll
remember thee,

Daffudil—Belf love is the bhesetting
L1 IS

* Oak—1I honor you above all others.

White Rose—Art has spoiled you.

Tansey—I mean to insultyou; I de-
-clare war against you. )

Wall Flower—My affection is above
time or misfortune.

Yearling—Now thy heart is known,
thy spell Linds me not.

Holly—Comre near maif you dare.
Butter Cup—Deceit is often thus cov-

—— B A—

A Remarkable Man.

At a temperance meeting lield in Ala-
bama, about six years ago, Colonel Lem-
anousky, who lad been twenty-three
years in the armies of Napoleon Bona-
[::rle, addressed the meeting. He rose

:fore the audience, tall, erect and vigo-
rous, with a glow of health upon his cheek
and said :

“You see before you, a man of 70 yenrs
old. I have fought two hundred battles,
have fourteen wounds on my body, have
lived thirty days on horse flesh, with the
bark of trees for my bread, snow and ice
for my drink, the canopy of Heaven for
covering without stockings or shoes on iny
feet, aud only a few rags of clothing. In
the deserts of Egypt 1 have marched for
duys with a burning sun upon my naked
head; feet blistered in the scorching sand,
and with eyes, nostrils, and mouth filled
with dust, and with a thirst so tormenting
that I have opened the veins of my arms
and sucked my own blood! Do you ask
Lhow I survived all the horrorst I an-
swer that under the providence of God,
I owe my preservation, my health and
vigor, to this fuct, that I never drank a
drop of spirituous liguor in my life, and
continued he, * Baron Larry, chief of the
medical s:aff of the French army, lias sta-
ted as a fact that the 6,000 survivors who
safely returned from Egypt were 3ll of
those men who abstained from uardent
spirits.” "

e —— N ——

James G. Percival, the poet, has, it
is said, cast aside the harp wnd forever a-
bandoned the muses.  The Louisville
Journal thus speaks of his retirement :

Self-immured in & room of the hos
pital in the extreme suburbs of New Ha-
ven—a city of which a poet should be
proud —this gifted and eccentic being lives,
as he has lived for the last quarter of a
century, a purely solitury acrd ascedic life.
He is wholly absorbed in intellectual pur-
suits, and shrinks with a painful sensitive-
ness from all the luxuries and ameni-
ties of life. No eastern anchorice vver
abjured more completely the comforis
and refinements of elegant rank for the
blank privations of his cell—no storied
recluse ever more voluntarily renounced
a brilliant carcer of usefulness and fame
for the lonely vigils of & hermitage. In
this desolation, rejoicing, it is said, in
but a single chair, he has surrounded

“ | himself with a magnificent library and

hilosophical apparatus, from which
R’imd and foe are mlike excluded, and in
which, th t dead to all beside, he

seeks and finds the solace and the
charms of intelleet.

These is curent umong authors a cap-
ital story of Professor Wilson and Chas.
and one, moreover, that is entire-
ly
in

spoilt by the Iate Mr. Justice Talfourd,
a note to the letters of that delightful
Wilson entertained a hearty
for Elia, and when last in

Simiraion

porter in middle of
to be He sels
on & stroll but what he in-

Cincinnati.
remember- | fle, the officer

e
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ing that his companion was a public pro
feasor of moral philesophy, and therefore,
it was to be supposed, not particularly
unxions to be seen walking with one who
entered a public house with the fawmiliar
air of an old frequenter.  Thirst and eus
tom, however, got the better of prudence,
and Lamb at length asked Wilson to
walk on, avd he would soon overtake Lin.
Now, Wilson kuew the failing of his
friend, consented, and let Lamb get round
the corner. As soon as Lamb was in scem-
ing safety, Wilson ran after him, saw hinr
enter a public house, hurry to the tapeall
for “a pintof porter,” as fast as his stutter
ing manner would allow him. * Make it
a pot,” said Wilson, throwing down a shil-
ling, and eyeing Lamb with a look ofun-
utterable good feeling. Lamb clasped
the Professor’s hand with an intensity of
warmth, and the pot was enjoyed as nev-
a pot of porter was pethaps enjoyed le-
fore. Lamb thought well of the Scotch
from that moment.—N. Y., Post.
———— D E——

The Goat in the Chair,

Dr. Cooper, of the South Carolina Col-
lege, wus one of the hest natured old gents
that ever lectured to mischievous boys.—
On one veeasion, when he entered the lec-
tare-room, he found the class all seated
with unwonted punctuality, and looking
wonderous grave.  Mischief was the cause
and it was apparent that  they were pre-
pared for a burst of langliter as the old
Doctor waded  along to the profesor's
chair, for there sat an old  goat, bolt up-
right, lashed to the chair.  Dut they were
disappointed of  their fun, for instead of
getuing angry and  storming st them, he
mildly remarked.  “Ahla, young  gentle-
men | quil.u n-public:m, 1 see, in your ten-
dencies ! fond of representative govern-
ment?  Well, well it is all right, I dare
say ; the present incumbent can fill it as
well as uny of you. You may listen to
his lecture to day. Good bye! Don't
teel sheepish  wbout it!”  And  he went
away without leaving a smile belind,

L — e em—

Tale of a Pin.

In an carly month of the year 1778,
with a wlerable education, and with muny
natural qualifications for a finwcial nfe,
Jacques Lufitte was secking for a situation
as clerk. He had high hopes aud a light
lieart, for he brought with bhim a letter of
introduction to M. Perregaux, the Swiss
banker. But with «ll Iis sanguine an-
ticipations and golden day-dreams, he was
bashful and retiring, It was with a trem-
bling heart that the young provincia' ap-
peared before the Parisian man of  Londs
and gold.  He muannged to expluin the
purposs of his visit, and presented his let-
ter of recommendation.  The broker qui-
etly read the note.  “It is impossible,”
said he, as be hiad laid it aside, “that I ean
find room for you at present; all my offi-
ces are full,  Should there be a vaeancy
ata future time, I will see what can be

done. In the meantime, I advise you to
apply elsewhere, as it may be a considera-
ble period before 1 shall be able to admit
you" Away went sunshine and prosper l
ous visions | Disappointed and gloomy, |
Jacques et the presence of the poliue
banker. As he crossed with downeast
eyes the court-yard of the noble mansion |
hie observed a pin lying on the ground.—
His habital  habits of  fragality, mmidst
his disappointuent, were still  upon the
watch,  He picked up the pio and eare-
fully stuck it in the lappel of his cout,

From that trivial action sprung lis fu-
ture greatness; that one single act of fru- |
gal care and regard for little things, open- !
ed the way to a stupendons  fortune,— |
From the window of his cabinet, M, Per- |
regaux had observed the action of hs re-
Jjueted clerk, and he wisely thought that
the man who would stop to pick upa pin
under such circamstances, was endowed
with necessary qualities for a good econ-
owist; he rewd in that single net of parsi-
mony an indication of a great  financial
mind, and hie deemed  the  acquisition of
such a one as wealth itself.  Before the
day bad closed, Lufitte received a note
from the banker. “A place” it said “is
made for you at my office, which you
may tuke possession of to-morrow.”  The
banker war not doceived in his catimate
of the churacter of Lafitte, and the young
clerk soon displayed a talent and uptness
for his calling that procured his advance-
ment from o clerk to a cashier; fram a
eashier to a partner ; and from a partner
to the head proprictor of the first banking
bousein Puris. He beeame a deputy,
and then  a president of the Couneil of
of ministers,  What a Jdestiny “r a man
who would stoop to pick up a pinl—
French Paper.
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How Cincinnati became a City.

In the settlement of new countries, it
often happens that the most trival circum
stance uce inmportant results,  Accor-
ding to Judge Burneit's *“Notes on the
North Western Territory,” the question
whether North Band or Cincinnati should
be the great commercial lown of the Min-
mi county, was decided by the fact thay

e

fit for a commercial town, and moved with
his troops to Cineinnati, and from that day
the glory of the Bend departed, and thnt
of Cincinnati arose.

Judge Burnett remarks: (page 58 1)—
“The incomparable  beanty of a Spartan-
dame produced a ten yoar war which ter-
minated in the destruction of Troy 3 and
the irresistible charms of another femala
transferred the commercial Emporium of
Ohio from the place where it now isi—
If this captivating  American Helen had
continued at the Bend the garrison would
have been erected there—population, eap-
ital and Lusiness would have Leen center-
ed there, and there wonld Liave been the
Queen City of the West,”
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AuwmiFician Peanis,— An oyster or
rather & water muscle, in which the artis
ficial pearls are formed Ly the Chinese,
has reccently been sent to England. These
pearls are only obtained near Ning-po,
and until lately very little was known of
the manner in which they were formed,
The Herm s steamer, however, bn a late
visit to that place, was able to obtain sev-
eral live ones, in which, on being opesed,
several pearls, ns muny us 18 or 20, were
found in the course of formation. The
one sent coutnins simple pearls adhering
to the shell. It appears they are formed
formed by introducing some pieces of
wood or bakea carth into the animal
while alive, which, irritating it, causes it ~
to cover the extraneous substance with a
pearly deposit.  Litle figures made of
wetal are trequently introduced, and when
covered , with the deposit, ure valued by
the Chinese as charms,  These figures
generally represest Buddha, in a sittling
posture, in which that image is most fre-
quently  portrayed.  Several specimens
huve, it 1s said, been preserved alive in
spirits, and others slightly opened, so as
to show the pearls. The society has
reason to believe that it will shortly re-
ceive n more detailed statement, accom-
panied with specimens, in reference ta
this inweresting fauct,
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Gingerbread.

Whisk four steamed or well cleared
egas to the lightest possible froth, and
pour to them, by degrees, a pound and
a quarter of molasses, still beating them
lightly. Add, in the same wanner, six
ounces of pale brown sugar, free from
lumps, one pound of sifted fHow-r, and
six ounees of good butter, just sufticiently
warm to be liquid, and no more—for, if
hot, it would render the enkes heavy;
it should be poured in small portions to
the mixture, which sliould be well beat-
en up with the back of a wooden spoon
as cach portion is thrown in. The sue-
cess of the eake depends almost entirely
on this part of the process,  When proj-
erly mingled with the mass, the butter will
not be pereeptible on  the surface; and
il the cakes Le kept light by constant
whisking, large bublles will appear in
it to the last. When it is so far ready
add to it one ounce of Jamuien ginger,
andd & lurge teaspoonful of cloves in tine
powder, with thie lightly grated rinds of
two freshy full-sized lemons.  Dut thick-
Iy in every part, a shallow, square tin
pan, and bake the gingerbreml slowly
lor nearly or quite an hour in a gentle
oven. Let it cool a little before it is
turned out, and set it on its edge until
cold, supporting it, if needful against a
large jar or bowl,
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A Dank Day Cosine ! —There will be
an extraordinary eclipse of the sun, on the
26th of May next, such a one as none but
the oldest  inhabitants have witnessed in
this vieinity. It will be similar to the
great eclipse of 1800, since which there
lias been none resembling it, nearer than
that of 1830, where eleven twelfths of the
sun was obscured.—American Courier.
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A2 A irregular apprentice  keeping
late hours his mster at length took oc-
cusion to apply some weighty arguments
to convinee him of the error of his ways,
During the chastisement, he continually
exclaimed : “How long will you serve
the devil ' The boy replied, whimper-
“You kuow beat, sir,~ I betiove my
indentures will be out in three months?
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£+ The Orator who carried away his
audience, is affectionately and humanely
requested to bring it back, as there were
£20 mothers in it who left “sucking ba-
bies” at home, that are liable to want
“something"” somae time or anothes, or froin
that time to an hour and a half,
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Quiex Wir.—One ofthe realiest rep'is
we have heard lately was mnde by an Frish -
laborer,

A gentleman traviling on

horsebaek,

“Down East,” came upon an Irishmao whe
was lencing
plm\t; I‘;f land. PR oo
‘What are you fencing #n that ot for,
utarve to

ing.

:l’:ﬂ' said he:'n !uﬂ';i of vows wonld
ath on that land, eI T
“And sure, you honor wasu't I for i
it 1o keep the poor bastes out of &

the commandant of the military station
at North Bend, becam s strongly sttached
toa “black eyed,” who lived with her
husband at the Bend where ho was sta-
tioped ; and the husband

© “Ma, didn't the minister
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